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e lughter, The homelike aspect of the flowers
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Ghore,” answered Nathan, anil he st hi el down

mt stone, removed his bro it, and
o b I~_1 1 blue handker-
gray-

Dury,

on a conven
began to mop at his brow with
chief. Then Nath tugged thoughtiully at Iu
streaked, black beard, and led out with s feeler.
do vou reckon you'll ever marry anybody any more,
not?”

With the covness that is as natural X
a girl who stands on the threshold of wom inhood, the
widow answered

“1=I hain't never thought very much o

9

Or

s to breathe with

1

out that,

) I
Lirewn
1 g
|
\ s 1y
J.
talk 1 1
bttt
it
By
14
it I 4
ki th
“!I 1

Tittle Dlindly

nierht sl

The shuft of light that the limp threw down the var

from the doo
figure of Ph
"I'l;l, whar

rang out with

If Nathan Towers heard the voe of hy
the beloved, he pave no siEgn of 1t.
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